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HEN Santy comes an' scoots down through
The hole that's in the chimney flue
hops out here, 1 bet he'll bring
Whole lots of toys an'
That little girls like best.
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N*' there'll be dolls with dresses new
An' eyves that open big an’ blue
When they sit up—an' cry an' sing,

When Santy comes.

everything '
Don't you?

Frinp T,

AN' he'll fetch nuts an' candy, too,

\ An’ cats that, when you squeeze "em, mew.

My brother Bob he says, | jing,

He'd like to sit round listening.

“I'll tell you what I'd do.

I'd jist jJump out an' holler *Boo!*
When Santy comes.** !

He says:
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THE CMMS‘H'W 'II‘IREII

By FRANK H. SWEET

NLY a star, n shining
star,
uﬂpl-ln!hm.

But watched by
wistful eyes and

bright,
And longing hearts,
that wondrous

Onuly the light of tapers small,

That on two tender faces fall,

Two tender faces—one divine—

That atill through all the centunes shine
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TWO TENDER FACES ONE DIVINE.
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Feom pdnu.' \nlls. from thrones of gold,
¥From churches, shrines, eathedrals old,
Whera the grand masters of their ant

 MW¥rought fuithfully with hand and heart.

X Only a Babe, in
whose stnall hand

Is wen no scepter of
command,

But at whose name,
with freedom's
sword,

Move the great anmies
of the Lowd,

R

Onlyacrom! But, ah,
what light

Shines e God's
throne on Calvary's
hoigha |

angels see
Written on every
Christmas tree.  Sep

The French were first montioned as |

the Franks, o tribe of warllke Ger-
muns o the northwestern part of the
region now known as I'russia, They
eame nto notice about 240 A. D,
with other German tribes lnvaded the
Romuan cwmpire in the fitth eentury and
settled o the country now kuown as
France. The word Froank, or Frank
mnu, means frrecman, After thelr con-

quast of Gonl they named the country |

Franken®e, or 'runk's kingdom,

Cura tor Sore Nipples,

A% soon us the child s done nurs-
fog apply Chamberlaing Saive,
Wipe it off with a soft cloth before
allowing the child to nurse, Many
trained nurses use this with the beat
results, Price 200 per box.

For sale by all Dealers,

. C a
Chamberlain’s f’?:ﬁ“‘?‘;?“‘f.?;‘
€

INever fails. Buy it now, It may save

Legal ril_lnkl at this oMon

No Oplum in Chamberialn's Cough Hemeky .

There Is not t.e Jeast danger in
giving CQhawberlain's Congh Ramaed
to small children as it containg no
oplum or other harmful drog. |
has an established reputation of more
than thirty years va the most sncoess
fn]l moedicine in nse for colde, erov
and whooping oough., It ale
ourag and is pleasant to tuke. C)
ren like it.

For sale by all Dealers.
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folk,
intered
I by twos tinl
it the en

Blppplang one
the

shonlders us

inother on

they passedd,
binterin the
oeriaang

I etor and
tlaking e¢alm
nd easy  pos-
comd®i.” #cession of
tMilnus, ns A

they were well uge B 1he wavs of the |

[, s

185"

‘SHE

place.  Shabby and Jl kept wost of
them looked, bubk thelr foces were
bright and thelr N wers bubibling

with lttle snateheR of song, overtlow.
ing evidently from besris rull of gay-
ely.

At oue table In mormer snt 0 mwan
apart from the erowd and clearly ob-
Hvious to the e of the place, his eyes
engerly watehlog At the clock aed
then the door, Onee o twice he start-
ed and half rose frouhs chsle as some
one entered, seanniug o rface closely,
only to sink back with o long slgh. It

wig five miopwes of 7 o'cloek, “She
Isn't coming.™ he thaghit, and he let
his chin fall heavily juto hig palm

while he tried to gither his thoughts,
At last, hall conscug of some one
approaching, he looksd np and found a
girl stauding there. her hamd out-
stretched, 1 am bide” she sald by
rledly. “Have 1 kgt you waltibg
long:"”

“Yeu, but It doesn't matter. Nothing
mutters now that ym nre here” he
sald warmly, taking her hand in both

of hie. *Rit down nud let me look at
vou,” e drew oul her chaly and
sented himselt oppwite.  Both were

sllent for a moment while they looked
stondlly into eneh aber's eyes.  Thoel
coloy rose slowly Inthe givl’s checks,
and she turned awny

Ry W al LT ¥

and |

ghe asked, w

“Like all the
rolled into one,” he
how 1 have waniwl tagbe

“We are both growhs
sentimental, Jock, T
me il about Noris nRd your BOCCREs,
1 read about and was very prod
to be an old feiend of the distingoish
el young America avtist, Mr John
Flamilton Seawell™ S

They wore lnterrupted by the
er, an old friond of the two, who how-
ed and scruped an Infinlte number of
times before they eonld stop him, “To-
night we are to haye all the things we
used to pretend we didn’t like because
the figures were 0 stoep for our In
comes, with n fow ot the more funilinry
things thrown I[n for anld lnng syne,”
he sald, scanning the menn eard.
Joyee nodded her lead and smiled, and
the order wns fimally given after a
long conference of the three,

When the waltef brought the dinner,
the table was heaped with litle dishes

ug
Lesttof the old tlmes
nid.  “Heavens,

back, Joyes!™

il

wnlt-

| MgoMETIMES HENR IMAGE WOULD STEAL
BETWEEN HIM AXD THE CANVAS.
of ull sorts, more than they could pos-
sibly have eaten if they had been sav-
ing up for ik one meal during all the
time of thelt separation, 1o reality
they were both too exelted to be bun-
gry, aud thelr tongues went so fast
that there WOR Ume only for spasmodie
dips into the varlous dishes.  When
the diuner Wpered off to collee and
cheese, howeYer, they both fell Into sl

too old to be !
mt yon to "'“l

IIlnu he
} work for
|
|
|

Iage WNinoe

nee Fhe nsn hghted o cigar In tne
Ol citsy way thoy were used to and NOW nrs I8 | \ Tl (1T} ]
artlil hist oo paffs, “1 want to tell yon | ol : \ i
1 story, Ml Joyes, IE you will llaten.' | g the | I f ) "

1 oghall be wost bappy.'" she “ald ot half ! sl
with Aiined  gavety “hnt s wro | !} "o " ol
to make it end well, I don't like sad | bor wand for this time, for the
stotles on Christinas eve.” malden really vame, snd she Is just the

“1 shall do mmy best not to make 1t Stin denr, svweet matden as in the old
end unhappily, but that (su't for me to| A0Xs, ouly the «habby cloth ire re
LH B Well, here gors plaead by new well ont things, and

“Ouee upon o time there lived a
dear, foollsh molden and o =taphl,
atruggling artist, whom sho befriond

(. The mnlden at least sught to have
beett very  rich, possessol of -l;lh ¥
monslons and all thoat sort of thing,
shie bl had her dewsertr, Dut, trath to
teli, bhoth of them were very, voery |

g poar that the mnlden nged to w
frayed skirts and orpcked shoes xone
thnes, though shoe Inughed tad p

tended she
st was s0 poor
poorer thun any really resped

aid it ror fun, nd the gt
that—well, e wis
tnble por

gont over wae before. The two Hyed
pext deor nelghbors high ap o the
game chean boarding honse fnoa busy

little city ecalldd New York., For soue
mfathomable reason the maiden took
pity on the artist and used to help him
out of his domestie diffleultios and try
to patelr up his moral snags ool teids
ne well, She was hig gosl nngel awd
ninde the days of stroggling worth
wi i fop the stapld artist. She usod
to te wonderful storles—much too
womderful to he approcinted by the
earthy editors shie had to submit them
to, In spite of thelr poverty, they nsed
to hove good times togethor, those two
When things grew very somber thoey
would help each other jeer at fortune,
There was o Hitle restanrant where
they wonld have Jolly dinners when
ever the artlst sold & sKketeh or two,
Corl, the keeper of the restanrant, wias
thelr feiend and served them good din- |
ners . sensoned  with sage  philosophy.
The duy dawned when the artlst hd
in n||{-nl‘_‘1.ll'lif_\‘ to o nhirond and Htllll_\'l
hig art under the mstors—the |
|!' 5 I hodd loneged for nll hix life
SWhen the chanee eame, howover, it
a smuall thing compared to the
logs of themnid
e, There wis
nolt money
enough for bhoth
to 2o, 80 he pre- |
forred to s=toy
nnd make n Mt
tle bhome for
her in the busy,
heartless clty.
Put for ouce
the waldey wik
cold  oand ! ouan
yielding, telling
Limy that  she
W\v.u!.t, &
eupugh Tor hiu
o share hig
hotme. She seiit
him away with

groat

poomed

e

THEY WERE

INTER-

RUTTE f TR
:':‘r::' ol a heavier heart
¢ sy thin  he  Lad
ever hnd before, e went to 'aris,
where he pitehed deap into work to

try to forget the malden, bt thooghts

of ber would creep I ln spltée of
[ himself, and sometimes her hnage, o
Imughilog, baunting lage, would steal
I between hhm and his eanvas, and

would have to glve up

thnt day. It wns no use,
He would go out on the streets and

walk and walk and walk, teying to
wonder If the malden's answer wins
final, enlling up lttle seenes of their

days together, conjuring up bor looks
to see if e conld not agaln read fn her
eyes and fnd something there that b
winted, He wrote her long letters tell
ing her n great many things that wero
‘um always kind, Some of the Jetters|
Lie sent across the ocenn to her; others
| he tore np and trisl to Cforget. bBut

there were only three lotters from her
fn ol the four yenrs he was gone, aud
‘ thoy all came on Christmas ove, Long

friendly letters they were, Just like the
chats they nsed to have, but with no
sign of the thing he wanted her to
| write above ull else. The stupld artist
worked s8 hard that he could hardly
| help winning some shindowy suceess in
[ 0l that time. There was u pleture or
two In the salon; his lnstructors grew
encourdging: there was o Hue now s
then In the papers, all of which puffed
himm up mightily becanse he valoly
hoped they might moke some difercnce
witly the malden
| When four years
urtist thought be might return to his
home In New York snd start his work
there, He told himself over nnd over
ngnin that he was golng bhome to the
malden, and hiz heart beat absurdly
with hope of seeing her nnd then sank
ngain ot thouglit of the chinnge |
the yveurs might hnve wnde, of the ¢
trapgement they might hanve brought
buring the time he bad beeu away she
Lnd written many stories and had fioal
Iy convineaed the editors of thelr worth,
He saw her naome in the contents of
o pumber of maguzines. The old days
wore chunged, e would no longer tind
her In the chenp bourdiug house, 1If
sent him away three years before,
she probably had almost forgotten him
lo all this time, but the thought of the
Christinns letters spurred him to write
to her and tell her of his retorn. He
would rench New York the day before
Christmus, the anniversury of hils leav-
g, Would she meet him that evenlng
nt hnlf past G lu the little restaurant?
He would walt for ber 4t thelr same
tuble (n the corner, and they would talk

bad passed the

hoeavily

she

| ehane

| nbrond wonld

there Is n quiet alr of prosperity abont
liesr She Iooks just o Hitle older 141
haps, andd the o irifle more
gerlons, but they e the #nme tender,
Eplendid oy reflecting n big, sawest
gl Thoe two  Wmikad over many
thing=, Hut all the thine the artist hns
sen Ol the m lon's eves to soe If he
conld fnd there auy sign of what he
bas o for all the venrs, a aif-
forent answer to the question he put
1o her four Years ago He I8 enger to
offer ngnlin to make o home for her and
to spend hbs e fevime to wake ber the
happlest woman in all the workl™

He looked over ot the girl “1t Is for
vou tw end the story,” he sald guicet]s

Her cheeks were flushed, aond she
wis toyiug with her spoon,  Bhe look
ed up at bim a moment, and her cyos
wore shining, “1 want to go bhack s
lttle and chnnge your story some, 1
shall begin where the arctist bad his
opportunity to go abroad amd stody,

When he wold the malden anhont the
and offersd to give It up for
Ler It was the bardest thing she ever
lid to do lin ber life to refuse the sac
rifiee, but she had some small geuse of
right, and she knew what those years
mennn to hig future, so
shoe rebmfTed him and made him do the

thing she knew his hend dictated,
though his foolish, generous beart led
hin: te offer the other, He thought it

wig hard for him, perbaps, but be had

arie, with all Its diversions, and the
epur of his new work, while she had
only the lonely sense of his absonce,
She used to hauot the places where
they had beon
( ) together, and
sometimes the
dnys  dragged
s0  thit  only
the thonght of

the millstone
she would hive
beetr to him 1f
ghe lind neceded
to his plun kepr
her from doing
gome desperate
thing. Then
there cnme his
letters bogging
her for some
lineg o return,
and  that was
the han'lutt bnt-
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“BIE VAED TO WRITE

TGINLT, B uuln\.'

fought It h’!"“"h ror ‘?Tn QoY e
fore she won

ri I
Bhe know If she wroh
to bim her Jetters would keep her
in ks mlud and thnt fime she
mwight ecarelessly say something  to
bring him back sooner than he ought
{ to come. It was hinrd not to yield to
what hor beart plended for, but she
ol hie could do his Dost work ont off
from  thoughts of her then' =
,111" o paused,

“And then?' the man saild quickly.

“She thonght perhaps he might have
foolod himself that he wanted to warry
her while clrcumstances drew thelr
lives so closely together. Now that he
waus seelng more of the world and
moeating other women he wonld welgh
the matter and would learn his mind.
if he enme back and still wanted her,
she wonld know he wmeant i, and"—

“Yes?' the mun broke in eagerly,

“That's all,” she ended lamely, smil
Ing up at him,

“No, not all. Together shall we try
to emd the stories with *“They lved
hupplly ever after? ™

She reached out her hands to him
for answer, and he closed them ten-
derly In his.
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Notice of Sheriff's r5.1Ic
Notice is hereby given that in purus-
ance of an order of aale made and en.
tered by the Distriet QCourt of the
IFifth Judieial District, County of
Waehington, Htute of Uteh, on the
fifteenth day of September, A, D.,
1006, I will ®ell at puoblic nuection
ysubject to the confirmation of said
court the following desoribed real
property, viz: All or lot four (4,)
in bloock nine (0,) in the east one-halt
of the southeast onu-fourth of scction
fifteen, (15} township thirty-nine
(397, south of renge (fteen (15) west,
or Salt Lake Meridian, and contain
ing one bundred and ffty-six (166)
square 1ods of land, the snme belog
in the Pine Valley Towusite Ent.y,

The snid sale will be made on the
Twenty-second (22) duy of Ducomber,
A. D, 1006, at ten o'clock a. m. at
the front door of the court house, in
the olty of St connty and
stato aforesaid. Terme Cash,

FRANK R. BENTLEY,
Sheriff of Washiogton County, Utab.

Duted at St. George, Utah, Ootober
31, A. D, 1006,

{(Firet Nov, 10

Lieorge,

~Last Dee 21)

He—Do yon think it would be foolish
of me to marry & woman who was my
intellectual inferlor? She—I don't know
that it would be foollah, but It would

over old times. The artist arrived In

be a dificult thing for you to do,
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